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PerMtf ^nfe*f’T^rel 

Wftfn wlifitlsdoneU like an liipocrite, 

The which is good in nothing but in fight, 

If it be true tHat I interpret ialfc. 

Then were it certaine you were not (b bad, 

As with foule Inceil to abuie you* feule : 

Where now you both a father and a Tonne, 

By your vntiinely clafping* with yourchilde, 

( Which pleafures fits an* hufband, not a father ) 
And Ibe an eater of her rr.9thers fieft), 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

And both like ferpents arc, who though they feed 
On fwceteft flowers, yetthoypoylba breed 
Antioch farewell, for wifedoiiie fees thoft men 
Blufli not in aclions blacketihenthen'gbr, 

W ill flic vv no courle to beepe them from the light .r 
One finne [I know] another doth ptoueke t 
Murders as nccrc toluft, as ft ame to (moake ; 
Poylbn and trcalbn are the hands of finne, 

I, and the Targets to put ofFche fliamc. 

Then lead mv life be crept to keepeyou citate. 

By flight He fliun the danger which I feste. 

Mpck. 

Enter Antieehut, 

Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which we mcane to hauc his head, 

He muft not liueto trumpet forch my infamy, 

Nor tell the world, Anttotb doth finne 
In fuch a loathed manner. 

And therefore inftantly this Prince mufidie. 

For by his fall, my honour muft kcepthie* 

Who attend j ys there ? 

Enter Thithtri, 

Ti&c/. Doth your highneffe call? 

you ate our Chamber, 

And our mmdepertakes her prtaate :>ftions 
To your fecrefie ; and for your faithtulicfie 
Wc will aduance you rWiird; 
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hfirs^heenot toaske the teaion why ? 

Becaufe we bid it j fay is « done ? 

7^44 My Lord, «* done. 

Enter 4 c5Wr/tf«fe»-. 

^4r. Enough. Let yout breath code your fclfe, 

Anu rk 4 /W adieu, till Exit,. 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my bead. 

Enttr Pericles with bis Lndft 

prr.Lethoncdiftmbevss » 

Why ftould this change of thoughts, 

The fad companion dull-evdc melancholy, 

By me fo vfed , a gueft as not sn boutc ^ 

In thedayes glorious walke or wacefull nigh , 

Here pleafures couit minecyes, and mine eyes ihun them, 

Anddareerwhichlfeard,isat.d»»i«b, 

Whofc ara»e feemes farre too fhoit to hit me here, 

Yetneuer pleafures artcanioy my fpirits. 

Not f thetathet diftance colhfort me : 

thcnitisthus,thatpalfion$oftbemindc. 

That hane their fitft conception by mif-dtead, 

Haue after nouriftiment and life by care i » 

And what was fir ft but fcare,what might be done, 

Crowes elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me ; the great 

GainftwhomlamioHitfctocontcwL . 






